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I'uKTin 1 . 



III.- DimI oI'iIm- I'lny. 



The play la done, the curtain drops, 
Slow ratling to tin- prompter's bell ; 

A moment yet * tops, 

Ami looks around, to say farewell. 

It Is an irksome word ami task ; 

Ami, when lie's laughed and said Ills say, 

iw he removes the mask, 
A (ace that's anything bot nay. 

one mini, ere yet the evening ends, — 

Let's close it wiiii a parting - 
Ami pledge a hand to all young friends, 

As tits i lie merry Christmastime ; 
On life's wide scene you. too, have parol 

That late ere long shall inil vim play , 
flood nlghtl with honest, gentle hearts, 

A kindly greeting go alway I 

Good night 1— I'd say the griefs, the joys, 
.Inst Dinted in t tiis mimic page, 

The triumphs and defeats ol 1 

but repeated In our t 

I'd lay your woes were not less keen, 

Y oil r hopes more vain, than I hose of men, 

Your pangs or | of fifteen 

At forty Ave played o'er again, 

ir and we strive 
noi more as men (han hoys, — 

Wiih grizzled beards at forty live, 
In corduroys ; 
• \ If, in time of sacred youth, 
We learned at home to love and pray, 
I'niv Heaven that earl] love and truth 

May never wholly pass away. 
A ml in the world, as in the school, 

I'd say how fate may change and shift, 

The prize be sometimes with the fool, 

The race not always to the swift ; 

may yield, t lie good may fall, 
The ureal man lie a vulgar down, 

e be lifted over ail. 

The kind I dy down 

Who knows the Inscrutable d 

e<l be lie who look and K"*'" t 
Why should your mot her, ( 'harles, not mine. 
Be weeping at her darling's a i 

We how to Heaven that willed it so, 

That darkly rules the fate of all. 
Thai Ite or I he blow, 

That 's free to Rive or to recall. 

ih wine and wit, — 

Who brought him in that mirth and slate ? 
II Is betters, see, below him sit, 
t ir hunger hopeless at t lie Kale, 

Wlio hade the mud from Hives' wheel 
To spurn the raga of l.az. 

I her, In that dust we'll kneel. 
( lonfesaing Heaven that ruled ill 1 

So each shall mourn, in life's ml van 

Dear hopes, dear friends, untimely killed ; 

i many II forfeit chan 
And lomring passion unfulfilled. 

Pray God t be heart may kindly glow , 

Although the head With care lie Pent. 
And Whitened With the while snow. 

wealth or want, come good or ill. 

Let young and old accept their part, 
Ami bow before the awful will, 

A ml bear it wit h an honest p. 
Who ' who wins the price, — 

i Jo, los,' or conquer as you can 
But if you fall, or if you | 

He each, pray God, a gentleman. 

ll leman, or old or young I 
( Hear kindly with my bumble lays ;) 
The sacred chorus first was sung 
n the ilrsi of Christmas da 
bephcrds heard it overhead, — 

The Joyful angels raised it then; 
Glory CO Heaven on hi^h, it said, 
And peace on earth to gentle men ! 

his, is little worth ! 

I lay the wear] pen aside, 

And wish you health and love and mirth, 

Ah i; inn < ihristmas tide. 

As tils the holy ( 'hristiiiiiH birth, 

He I his, nood friends, our carol still. 

Be peace on earth, lie peine on earth, 
To men of gentle will. 

William Makepeace Thackeray, 



STlHtlj TKI.KKI;!. 



t*s < ii it i* I'M %* i:vi: 



The little village <if San Martino lay 
(ftr f'l'oiii any large town, out of the 
way id railroad, unviaited by strangers. 
ami in its simple poverty untroubled 
lerally by the burning political 
questions which have during the long 

national struggl iiviilscd poor 

[to] 
The Drowning glory of Ban Martino 

the convent, ll stood half way 

up the bill, with the oheatnul trees ail 
round it, a Large gray building with 
its ohuroh adjoi ad s olo 

which « iiitely lovely, enough 

in bave attracted ffigl 
and wide had Jts existence been better 

known. 

In olil days lite Convent of (lie 

ma Annunziata had been 
founded and held by a very rich com 
munity, ami the buildings were very 

.■ anil the revenues were great, and 
tin- convent ohapel , I a rich 

Ire;: olden ami silver rrli, ( u.'ir 

splendid vestments ami altar 
adorned with preoioa 
ami rare enamels. The village bel 

ed to the Convent, ami (he Mother 

Superior hei tied orders to all 

her oontadini, who cultivated the land 
in tie around. 

Mill of late the riches of (he eon- 
hail vanished only about twenty 

is lived there, anil the Mother 

Superior had not even appointed a 

chaplain, but had accepted tie 

of the village priore. the consequence 

being thai the littli churoh 

temporarily ml the I 

convent chapel was thrown open to 
the village public, ami flu- nuns 

occupied the gallery at the west end, 
ted behind an ancient grating of 
old wrought iron, the delicate leoi 



and scroll work ol' which were touch- 
ed here and then' witli gold. 

Behind this grating the Sisters 
assembled in their crcam-whiie robes 
and led the singing. There was one 
voice among them of such extraordin- 
ary power and richness of sound thai 
it seemed to echo and ring through 

the ohurofa — and I he worshippers 
would I urn ami gaie at I he elosed-in 

gallery, ami wonder from which of 

the Still, veiled figures, all apparently 
exactly alike, came the glorious 
melody. Had they seen within they 
might have wondered si ill more. 

Sister AsSUnta could sine/ she had 
the face and voice of a. St. Cecilia 
hut she could do nothing else. She 
was not wise, she was not clever — for 
years they had tried ro leach her slow 
angers to play the organ sheoould not 
learn ; delicate embroidery in her 

hands was hopelessly tangled and 

spoiled ; she could not even teach the 

llttk orphans in the Sisters' school to 
do anything her eyes were always 
faraway and dreamy. The Mother 
Superior used to tell how she had been 
■ I to the coin cut years ago 

when a child ten yeara old, ami thai 

then she seemed so dazed and bewil- 
dered thai they said it would he cruel 
lo arouse her slumbering mind; the 

shadow ol' tome terrible horror some- 
thai she had heard or seen, had 
fallen on the brightness Of her intellect 

ami quenched its light, 

Kill slu aid sin;;- ; it was Ion 

Core she could learn the gloriou 

Latin hymns thai sounded so nobly 

from her lips ; hut when she had once 

mastered the words she never fori 

them, hut would sit with her hands in 
her lap, her face raised and her eyes 

gazing outward unseeingly, and the 
sound of her voice grandly ringing 
through the building or thrilling 
higher and higher, ending with a 
sound so full ami sweet and heavenly 
thai loti": aftei it had ceased the air 
seemed lo vibrate with the music. 
And for that wonderful gift of song 

all the Sisters lo\cd Assunla, and 
treated her with a peculiar, gentle 

tenderness, almost reverence. 

The Mother said to (he priore one 
day : " It seems to us, indeed, some- 
times, thai when the spirit of the real, 

lonely, miserable child was quenched, 

thai Si. Cecilia look her under her 
own special protection, and gave her 
that look in her eyes and thai tone in 
her Voice 

I'.ut as the years passed by, ami the 

tide of the nineteenth century passed 

Over Italy, the waters of the new era 
rushed even into (he far-distant sleep 
Ing valleys, and one day a terrible 
thunderbolt fell on the Santissima 
Aniiunz.iata. 

The Mother Superior was summon- 
ed to appear before the perfect of the 
district, and found him in the presence 

of the mayor, of a strange officer 

whom she had never seen before, and 
of the priore himself. 

The Mother Superior was a w 
of keen sense and shrewd cleverin 
by intuition she knew more of the 
ways of the world than would really 
seem possible. She had long expert 
ed the crisis (lint, came on her thai 
day, but the blow was none the less 
terrible when it fell. 

The prefect announced to her that 
by order of the govormcnl I he 

vent would l loaed within one 

week ; thai by order of t In- • •■ '\ <i n 
incnt the Sisters were to disband, 
were lo | i (,, 

disperse to their homes; and he fur 
ther began to declare them freed from 
their vows, absolved from all obi 
tion (o continue in their order. ami- 
Hut the Mother slopped him with a 
me no dignified that he felt I 
to proceed would be to oll'er an itisull 

let limned queen, 
lie bowed, and folded up the paper 

from which he had been read;: 

" Madame doubtless fully under- 
stands without my forcing on her the 
pain of being more explicit," be 
"The government, in consideration of 

(he helplessness of its mil, j. 

thrown homeless upon the world " 

Here the Mother could md avoid 
throw in" a loo' uish on the 

priore. The prefect cleared his throat 

and w cut on : " The government 
undertakes to give a pension of one 

no daily to each nun lor the rest of 
tin' term of her natural life, Mini Until 
she marries or — " 

"Hold 1" said ll„. Mother. " You 
have said quite enough one fran 
day ; and our revenues the - 
of ll ouvenl lhal WO have held for 

tewards, 

for his po,. 

"They become the affair of llie 

rnment," said the prelect, w ith a 

bow . 

The Mother Superior stood still for 
one moment ; ,,,, ,,,,,. , lured to inter- 



rupt her. She stood before thre three 
men, her hands meekly hidden in the 
broad sleeves of her white habit ; her 
face full of a concentrated power and 

dignity which awed them Involuntari- 
ly, The old priore could not face (he 
blow she had received as she did her- 
self ; his hands trembled, and the 
tears rolled down his cheeks. 

When she spoke again it was with 

infinite quietness. "How long do these 
gentlemen say the government gives 
us?" 

"One week before the place is com- 
pletely given up; but, Madame," said 
the prefect. clearing his throat," much 
as 1 regret it, I must make one request. 
Mv friend here is a colonel of (he 

regiment that is to be quartered for a 

lime at San Marlino." 

The Superior bowed gravely to the 
officer thus introduced to her notice. 

The prefect again ooughed — it was 
difficult to heap blow after blow upon 
this helpless, dignified woman. "The 
convent unfortunately is (he only build- 
in:;- large enough or suitable for a bar- 
racks, ami consequently — " 

The Mother Superior gave one Hole 
gasp. She stretched out her hand and 

caught hold of the table. " [suppose 

ibis desecration is inevitable," she said. 

"Quite inevitable," said the prefect, 
going on hastily. "And so also is (he 
request I am obliged to make to you. 
This gentleman, Col. Montanolli, has 
io return lo Florence to-morrow to 

make arrangements for (he transfer of 
his troops lo San Martino by the end 
of the week, consequent ly he requests 
permission (o see the whole convent 
now, this evening, with a view to ascer- 
taining what the accommodation is." 

Monlanelli, a staid, soldiery-looking 
man, with an immense moustache, un- 
folded his official orders, and laid 
them before her. 

"This is very sudden, gentlemen," 
said the Superior, with an effort to 
conceal what a shock it was, "but 1 
niusl obey. Listen," she said sudden- 
ly. " If I had not heard from others 

of the utter futility of opposition, you 

should only desecrate our holy convent 
over mv dead body. I would resist 

to the last." 

"YOU are wise lo make no opposi- 
tion, madame," said the prefect, short- 
ly, and the prion- made a deprecatory 
moy emenl of Ins hand. 

"I have one request to make," said 
the Superior. They all bowed. 

This evening will you attend our 
benediction service, and when it is 
over I will myself conduct this gentle- 
man all over the convent, provided 
lhal my Sisters remain in their places 
in the gallery until once more their 
privacy is insured." 

" Believe me, madame," said 
Monlanelli, " it would be wise to ac- 
custom them a little to their liberty 
before the doors of the cage are 

thrown open permanently." 

" I am accustomed to rule my eom- 
munity, as monsieur is aeciislomcd lo 
rule his company," said the Mother, 

The prefect ami Monlanelli spoke 
apart for a moment with the mayor; 
they were all anxious to cause as little 
scandal as possible the villagers 
adored the Sisters. Col. Mont, 'nielli 
came forward. 

" Everything shall be done exaotly 
as it suits you best, madame," he said. 
" I and my lieutenant will be present 
at the benediction, and when it is 
over we will place ourselves at your 
al." 

With a trembling hand the Mother 
Superior chose the hymns for the 
benediction; a vague idea was in her 
mind that she would like the hearts 
of the soldiers touched, as (hey must 
be if they were human. She told the 
and, with a kind of abso- 
lute trust in her, they determined to 
heir very best. The Mother Su- 
perior gave the book into Assunta'a 

land, and looked at her; her face was 
ual, the story had con- 
veyed no idea lo her mind whatever 

ie did not understand it. 

The hour came. The littli- ohuroh 

Crowded, as it always was for 

benediction, and In the foremost 

of honor, beside the prefect 

and the mayor, sat Col. Monlanelli 

and his young lieutenant, conspicuous 

by their uniforms and glancing epau 

The service began; presntly the 

hymn began from the gallery behind. 
The three strat i.irted. It was 

the " Pange, lingua, glorioai," that As- 
sunta sate;, and hei beginning 
softly, rolled on in a glorious volume 
ind, and the last part of each 
m ohorua by all the sisters. 
It died away, and thei. pause, 
while every one knelt; then (In 
voice began to sing again — a very St. 
and this time she began the 

iing hymn very softly, " Te luoisj 
ante terinininn." And nardlv had 



she finished than all together they sang 

the " Nunc Dimittis." 

Every one rose from their knees 
thinking that all was over, when 
suddenly once more Assunta's voice 
burst Upon them ; she sang powerful- 
ly, the grand notes ringing one the 
air : — 
" Gloria Patri, gloria Kill", gloria Spiritual 

Santco. Bieut ornt in principio et nunc et 

semper." 

Her voice gathered strength, and 
the last word rolled on a tide of sound 
none there had ever heard equaled 
"Kt in sa-ciiliisa'cnlnriun." 

The whole congregation with a 
Stratlge excitement and strong emotion 
joined in the last Amen. 

The Mother Superior rose from her 
knees, wiped away the hot tears that 
had rushed into her eyes, and went 
down from the gallery into the coin enl, 
shutting the door of the private stair 
case into the hall as she did so. 

She found the officers waiting ('oi- 
lier, in an enthusiasm of admiration 

for what iheV had beard. 

* * * * * * 

It was a terrible evening thai pass- 
ed in the convent : the Sisters look the 
misfortune in so many ways. Sister 
Catorina moaned and beat her breast ; 
Sister Monica looked tierce and said 
harsh and bitter words; Sister Cio- 
vanna knelt and sobbed, and ll 
that (bid had withdrawn all help and 
protection from them. Hut Sister 
Elizabetta asked strange childish ques- 
tions about the world, and her eyes 
lighted with a furtive pleasure, ami 
the Mother Superior felt that perhaps 
she most of all needed her prayers. 

And the days that followed w en- 
full of strange and heart -breaking 
novelties. Perhaps the donning of 
secular clothing was the worst lo bear 
— what they wore seemed suddenly to 
assume such a vast, oul-of-proportion 
importance to them all ; and as each 
Sister crept out of their cell, they 
dreaded to m 
they felt so strange, so unnatural. 

The elders wen- in passionate tears, 

some of the younger ones unable to 
abstain from tearful giggling. 

The mother belonged to a rich 
family ; they had willingly sen! her 
the necessary clothes and some money 
to help each Sister to go back. Hut, 
alas! BOW old, bow forlorn, how ter- 
ribly wide looked the outer world on 
the lasl morning they were to spend 

together. 

They were all assembled for (lie last 
time to hear mass together, and as they 
came out of the cburelt the people 
crowded round them, kissing their 
hands, sobbing, weeping, crying that 
the blessing of (bid was leavin 
Martino. 

The Mother Superior was taking 
Assuuta with her ; she could not send 
her oUt alone. Assuuta know nothing, 
save that when they took off her white 
habit sin- moaned and looked soared 

and frightened, and she would not part 

with it she clung to it and carried il 
off with her in a little parcel. She 
and the Mother entered thedili 
together, they looked back tOgive one 
parting look to the weeping crowd, 
and the sorrowful face of the old pri- 
ore. and they saw the convent gales 
wides, wide open, even the cloister 
door open to any who chose lo enter, 
and the Mother threw herself back in 
her seat and hid her face it seemed 
more than slu- eould bear. 

" Mother," said Assuuta, presently, 
"Mother, what are soldier 

The Mother Superior looked at As 
sunta. It OOUld not In- only fa 
had the shock of the last few days in- 
creased yet more the mist which 
surrounded her? Ob, if she could but 
defend and save her from and in the 
world ! 

"Soldiers are men whom you must 
always fly and avoid, my child,' 
the Mother. 

"They are trained and exist to 
light each other. You must never 
speak lo them." 

" Would they hurt me. Mother?" 

"(bid will defend his own, mv 
child." 

" I am so cold." 

It was very cold; the bitter />/,<< 
blew in through the diligence and 
froze their blood. Some driving 
show ers of bail fell ; they w or. 
out with sorrow and eold and exhaust- 
ion before they readied the inn where 
they were to sleep that night. 

They slept together. The Mother 
was awakened by Assuuta moaning. 

•• What is it, ohili 

" I can not tind n 
en cross. Moth 

" You have tak. ! with our 

convent habit. (Jo to sit 
sleep and forget." 

Hut the moaning woke her again. 

" I can not tind my rosary. Mother, 
and 1 have no veil." 



" Patience, Assuuta, it is the will of 
God." 

" Hut God will not know me. 1 It- 
will not know who it is without my 
dress. What shall 1 do? He will not 
know that il is Assunla." 

"(bid will know, child, and the 
guardian angel is with thee, (io to 
sleep." 

The Mother was worn out, and slept 
at last heavily. And late in the 
morning, when she awoke, Assunta- 
was not by her side. She started up 
and dressed in sickening anxiety. No 
one had seen or missed hei'. Where 
was she? What had become of her? 

The world lav -under a pall of snow; 
il was very cold. 'I he Mother 
Superior hired a little carriage-, having 
a strong idea in her mind that Assuuta 
must have started on the road back to 
I he Santissima Annunziata, and that 

she would soon overtake her. She 

confided her story (o the kind ears of 
the padrona of the little inn, who 
promised to help in every way, and 
then she mounted her little carriage 
and drove slowly back all the way 

that she had come, looking out right 

and left, asking every one that they 
passed whether they had seen a 
slender woman in black clothes, with 
dreamy eves, wandering along the 
road. Hut no one had seen or heard 
of Assunla. The Mother's heart died 
within her. What had then become 
of this most helpless child of all her 
most helpless flock? 

It was quite dark when she 'reached 

San Marlino, and the tired horses 

pulled up at the door of the prior's 

house, a great cloud of steam rising 

from their smoking flanks in the bitter, 

air. The priore was not within 

- -lie had been summoned late to a 

sick-bed — but his house keeper kissed 

the cold hands of the care vv oru woman, 

in her long black shawl, hardly 

nixing the Mother Superior to 

whom she had looked tip with such 

nee. 

Thestie. -.ll alive with noise, 

shouting and singing. Montanelli's 
regiment had taken up their quarters 
in the town. Half a dozen of the 
soldiers were now in the little cabaret, 
drinking and singing lustily. At ten 
o'clock the marched through, and from 
every side nr/i/x/ l he staggering 
soldiers fell in and took their w 
their new barracks. 

•-It is the will of (b.d that 1 have 
come back," said the mother. " It is 
His will that 1 should drink the cup 
of humiliation to the very dregs 

Hut where was Assunla? In -the 
middle of the bitterly cold December 
night Assuuta had risen from bed 
softly, gently, not to awaken the 
sleeping form of the Mother Superior, 
lost, all lost, in this wide 
world. The one thought was ever in 
her mind: Al the Santissima An 
nunaiata was the gate of heaven; she 
must be there waiting in her white 
robes, or Cod would no! know her, 
and the angels would pass her by. 

The door of the inn was only on 
latch. With her little bundle clasped 
in her arms, Assuuta glided out It 
was cold -very, very eold — but her 
hands and her brow were burning, 
and only one thought possessed her, 
back, back home again. She 
walked on through the day. and when 
any carriage or cart came alon 
road she hid herself behind a hedge 
or a t where quite out of 

sight; carriages and carts were things 
o( this world, and might intercept her 
rapid way to the gate o( heaven. 

Then (hi- dusk gathered round her; 
aha was but half way on her road; her 
feet were torn and bleeding, She 
eould only go very slowly, slu- was 
so unused to walking. She crept into 
a little dry ditch all full of the nut- 
brown, dead leaves of the past, 
and she burrowed down in among 
them, and made the sign of the cross. 
and fell asleep with the stars shining 
down on her white upturned 

She was awakened by the bitter 
cold of the early dawn. She eould 
hardly rise for the sharp agoni/.ing 
pains thai shot thr. ry limb as 

iwly threw off their torpor. 
Hut she dragged herself on. 

and by the sun came out and 
shod its warm rays over her, Assuuta 
spread out her arms and let t ho 
warmth shine on her breast, and she 
toiled on. She passed a cottage 
where two little children sat on the 
ep eating cakes of chestnut 
bread. She stopped and looked wist- 
fully at them, One of them 
forward timidly and put his cake into 
her frozen hand. She ate it el 

usly; the child, half fnghl 
ran in-doors ami cried lo his mother 
| ( i come out. The kindly eontadina 
came out, and reading the cold and 

she 



brought her a big bowl of warm 
goat's milk. 

"Drink and eat my, poor child." 
she said. 

When Assuuta had finished 
rose up and put her hands together. 

"Shall 1 sing for you?" she 
gently. 

" Yes, poor thing, if your songs 
are good, but not if they are the 
devil's songs, not tit for the children's 
ears. " 

Assuuta looked at her wistfully. 

" 1 must hasten, hasten," she said. 

"(bid does not know me in this 
dress. It is evident, for even the eyes 
of those who are giving me alms in 
this house are blinded." 

She began to sing, and the sound 
w as so lovely that the children thought 
it must be an angel singing, and the 
eontadina sank on her knees. Before 
she had finished her hymn she was 
going on her way, singing still, till 
the exquisite music died away in the 
far distance; and those who were left 
behind to their dying day believed 
that their visitor, wish the dreamy 
blue eyes gazing upward, was the 
blessed Cecilia herself. 

Assuuta was not far from San 
Martino now, but as the night closed 
in again she lost her way and wandered 
backward and forward. She slept 
again in the bitter night air, and in 
the morning she eould not rise or shake 
off the snow till the sun had risen. Hv 
daylight she recognized where she 
was, in a little lane that led close up 
to the Santissima Annun/.iata, and she 
started to walk home, when suddenly, 
to her horror, in the path before her 
she saw two soldiers, the sun glinting 
on their sword belts. These were the 
terrible ones who, since the Mother 
Superior's words, had been the haunt- 
ing terror of her life. She turned and 
fled again. 

She crept in among the chestnut 
and lay hidden all day; a strange 
dreaminess had come over her, sooth- 
ing every sense and aching nerve; but 
when the twilight increased around 
her she gathered up all her strength. 

She took off one by one the new. 
evil clothes belonging to the world, and 
with stiff, aching arms she slowly don- 
ned her old dress. Now the angels 
will know Assuuta again, " she said, 
and she pressed the Wooden cross to 
her lips. 

She waited till it was quite dark, and 
then she glided along, on, on, to the 
little rectory door and into the con- 
vent. The refectory Has quite silent 
and empty, but a strange, unaccount- 
able thing — the door of the cloister 
was wide open, a thing altogether for- 
bidden by the Mother. With her dress 
she resumed the old gentle, gliding 
gait, the hands joined modestly under 
her long sleeves, her head' bowed 
down, shaded by the creamy white of 
her veil. Softly she crossed the clois- 
tetf* it was dark, but the delicate 
tracery of each twisted column with 
the intricate foliage wor'.v of its capi- 
tal, was just discernible. Hut As- 
suuta started; there was another 
change — the door up stairs to the 
dormitories was also open. She went 
on. 

uita's step was on the 
when she paused in sudden fear, for a 
stops was coming down from above, 
a sounding, singing step such as she 
had never before heard. Waking the 
echoes of the convent cloister. She 
stood at the foot of the stairs, one 
hand on her breast, the other raised 
affrightedly, and down straight in 
front of her appeared a soldier, 
scending. 

inta shrunk back with a little erv 
of anguish. She would have fled, but 
her limbs refused to move. She could 
only hold out her trembling hj 
with a mute appeal for met 

••Maria Santissima!" cried' th 
dior. "one of the good Sisters, here? 
Ho not be afraid, my Sister, it is only 
1." 

At the sound of his voice sin 
Hired to look up. lb- was a 1 
round soldier, beardless, with a round, 
fresh face and brown eyes— surely he 
could not be so terrible as what she 
bad imagined. He look bat hand 
respectfully and kissed it. 
"I am come home to die." said As- 
suuta very softly. "1 up to 
my own ccUy ( will not disturb 
one; only let me go." 

The young soldier looked emba 
ed. "Hut it is impossible," he said. 
•• Von can not stay here, tm 
I will do what I can for you; but if 
the lieutenant or some of the others 
saw you they might notn 
1 do; they do not love the ^ 

" Ah. then Cod has sent you to meet 
me! Ii«'t me go in." 

" 1 can only do this for you, my 
Sisti my duty to the 

nudes, The stable is very dark, but 



the hay is warm; if you have no other 
home, in (bid's name sleep th 

I, and 1 will bring you food." 

inta now could hardly move 
or stand. b ,is vv'ork 

men ,,ig 

com 
stall 



■jfht th I round to 

-he tl 



m 



hand 

old." 



fell 
light 
d and 



•i ion 

(poll 

and 



then 
child 



of hay under th 
her to lie don 

"There, my Sister," be St 

bring you some I u are 

out. Santa Apostoli, but your 
is burning, yet you shrink with 

Assunta was murmuring to herself 
"They will tind me here ! Tin 
know me when they come. 1; 

right." 

" Yes, it is all right," said the young 
soldier. " And you will not leave this 
place? It would be dangerous for 
you to go out. Promise me you w ill 
not go." 

" I will not," said A 

He went out. closing the door be- 
hind him. Assunta lay <|uite still on 
the hay. She could hear tin 
movement of one of the mules in the 
stall next to her own ; it put 
patient head over the partition that 
divided them and looked down upon 
her. The moon streamed in tl 
the lattice window and lay bt 
and silvery on the floor; a rotl 
of shadowy leav es ami 

it, and it seemed as if the 

the shadow moved back war 
ward. 

In the silvery ii 
shadowy, heavenly vision, 
as if there lay in the midst 

wondrously beautiful 

brown mule moved resi md 

bent down its head with . ly 

solemn look in its e 

were shadowy, wing-like movements 

in the air — visions vanishing 

her eyes could distinguish them. 

and it seemed as if another knelt n 
in the moonli; with a I 

ously beautiful face, vvitii 
hands ami golden-haired 1 
in adoration. 

Then Assunta Ilea: 
music swelling round In 

It was Christ m \|| th,. 

soldiers were in barrael 
them asleep in their long dormitot 
when the clock struck 

Hut some o\ them i tkened 

by a sound of distant music, and tl 
woke each other and sat up in b. 
their hair rising on their heads in i 
ror, so st; uti- 

ful was the sound. 

" It is true what my mother used to 
tell us; tl then, at lid 

one, cowering under his ind 
and beginning rapidly his long 

ten prayi 

i. Montanolli alon. 
sound, and he rose from the Motl 
Superior's cell which he occupied, and 
hastily dressed himself and went in 
search of his lieutenant, x\ hom he found 
sitting up in bed, white w ith l ; 
feeling that h 
world. 

" Fazio," In 

onderfull 

"That is !■ il must be her 

spirit," said I- 
could sing like th; 

Both men stood 
more, that wonderful flood 
Then low, soft, hi 
it sell o the dyii 

the deep " Amen," and a 
a silence so profound that Montanolli 
pushed the .lamp hand from his brow, 
and shook himself to th: the 

eold, numbing chill of 

and search out this n I will 

my barrai 

Fa «ed himself qu 

took down his sword and put it on 
a kind of precaution. 

The two men went out into t 
tether; tl 
tilled them with light 
sound of mov in 

the soldiers 

window of oi 

Sold: 

"Conti," said the soldier quid 

" who h . 

Conti saluted. " 1 
ture, my colonel," be - 

thought lame m< 

'• I will not blann 
who will 
all that i 
and tin 
tanelli, 

■ behind In 
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Those who I "I tin- " War 

Remit of Archibald Forbes, 

will retnemberhii spirited description 
of the part Mount Vallcrni took in 
the memorable defense of Paris. It is 
a hill rising to the north west of 
Paris, its woo- slanting gently 

upward till they break into massive 
banks of masonry, which form tin- 
world ed fortress, a frowning 
structure which possibly no living 
army can tak urn, Tie 
away from Paris, as soon as it ceases 
it of the hill, spreads out 

into a rolling plain, from which the 
ground again rises gently and takes 

:ne of hills, and a 
rolls away into the blue di- 
This plain i- dotted over with li 
eal town- and villages. One of them 
is NanteiTe, the home of M. and Mini', 
whither I went one Sunday 
afternoon, armed with a letter of in- 
troduction from .Mr. Jacques Loew. 
cnlptor, named 
Paul Cboppin, accompanied me, alike 

opacity of a 

a promised visit. Unlike the 
'■an, the peculiar railway ar- 
rnits of a 
ride overt, I of that we took 

advantage, for a study of the country, 
oade iti the clear, crisp 
air, is not to be neglected. The odd- 
looking locomotive started anperoep- 

■!id the next moment tie 
cars were plunging into tunnels, dash- 
ing under street-arches and bowling 
nth over-topping 

1 on eitle ' ill, before we 

if, the walls of the city 
id. 

reader knows that Par: 

I'ei haps he concludes 
that i< Hair, with walls 

hundred feet high and so thick 
; , that three chariots could 
• If Ottoe partook 
of the illusion, and was miserably dis- 
appointed. Tin- " walls" are no other 
than earthworks, walled up on the 
me, and just high 
ke scaling rather un- 
comfortable, but what they were for, in 

i In- Krupp guns, 1 do 
not know. Anyway, as a dividing 
■ ity inside and the 
ie, the v, of no per- 

ceptible importance. The outskirts 
(be train sped on, 
they kept thinning out and thinning 
ith the i irdens, 

till, with the winding Seine, the neu- 
tral lie nd country life 

tner had been a m 
one, i irlv the whole time, 

i.ut on this (, 
■ ,. of sped 
blue. Iiider it sleeps the basin of 
Pari ■ of how much human 

1 alone knows. At the 
torn winds the Seine, its warm 
ripples tremulous in the slanting rays. 
fonder, all val- 

• pol. 

ielched forth 

the murderous lire of the Prussian 

,ii look here for broad, 

will he 

ed. The French scenery is 

-aid to be monotonous perhaps it is ; 

Sther level, and is 

wholly given up to agriculture, i 

where ooded regions out 

Of the 

■ noble of the opulent. 

But il, tnpense in the 

ii on that Sunday 

the field in their sabots 
and dist . but, alas ! 

' them, even wo- 
men do men'" work — those women 
Idbirth ! Millet 

ie of pea 

ii for my-' I/. But 
vth of 

our ho. 
America, where tin- rcverere 

the palladium of its 



i in-law to two lords, 

a baron and an amba She is 

that typical little, brighl An 
woman, as equally at borne in enter- 
taining a prince as in patting up pre- 
serves. She was indeed superintend- 
ing that latter important adjunct to a 

inducted household, u le 
came in response to our cards. Would 
we excuse her appearance V indeed, 
we would. Mercff and she restrained 

herself and spelt over Thanks." She 
was so rusty in Ke plain- 

ed, of which she gave adequate proof 
by relapsing once more into I 
from which she recovered, only to 
break down again and laugh out at 

such attempt. We w< 
good humor at once. The American 

and Free tancCS 

do not in the I' nible. Of the 

straight American 

Mine. Dusuzeau even retain 

slight memory. The eighteen 

of life abroad had made a thoi 

foreigner of her. Her husband short- 
ly afterwards joined o . and sre had a, 

nt chat. They have an 
child — a boy now at eoll« 

Hut the household would be incom- 
plete, if I do not mention \l. Dusu- 

zcau's tail- 
pedigree, and, withal, intelli 

I cAnnol account for 
the following. M. Dn iel( on 

liis fingers to tb< dog in French, this- 
wise: " Bring my hat, 

oiled oir and lii- 
hat. M. Dusuzeau put it on, and pre- 
sently said: "It is loo warm. Take 
the hat ofT," and the ha* was off in a 
wink. Again he -aid, " I loVe you," 

whereupon it licked bis cars, wa 

its tail joyfully, lb' put a lump oi 

SUgar OS one of it- paws and a 

me it WOuld not touch it the whole 

day. After its patience 

some time, he said to it : " ¥o 

have it," whereupon I • i was 

gobbled up at oie 

Mr. Dusu/.eau invited us to tfl 
his garden and afterwards the town. 

The geraniums w< usual, a 

dainty affair. When ; d him 

that in my own State the bush reaches 
up to the top of the window, he v\ ink- 
ed to M. ( hoppin. Tie ulion- 
al" was over by the lime dime 
ready. It wa pread, 
some of the disln- being Ameri- 
can and gotten up especiall; 
the occasion, I i ired. The 
hour was late when we returned 
to the library, ami joined 
by a deaf-mute couple, old fl 
01 the host and ho-le-s. 'I he father 

of that deaf gentler 
and physician to tl 

and his brother w.; 

In spite of his innection 
married a portionl' which in 

enrred the dil p itions, 

The couple had to fighl their « . 

and eventually they built a c; 
which they now rent to a chevalier, 

being chit 1 content with a 

smaller ho 

Madame Dusuzeau •■ minis 

OenceS. She had seen the world. She 

knew ' 

having a deaf nephew. Sic enquired 

Amerii it whom I. ho 

had but little to enlighten her, being 

unfortunately but little know | 

side tin- New Fork Institution and 

the Grallaudet Club. Misses Monl- 

gomery, Pail., Walter and Mrs. Peet, 

she remember- affect She 

I me to come often, say in 

| mother to me, a Strang- 
I am far from bo ) I as 

SUrcd her my mother would 
her for Ii it. 

It was nearly midnight wh( 
took leave and rode back to Paris. 
Dark I be sky H 

ing lines of the fortress of Mount V'.-il- 
erni. At its !■ iow. The 

fetes of N'euilly were going 
ther down lay <n of 

ire in lei 

:h thy po 

,-. ord will ever lo 
soft, ways, and let fear thee I Due 
morning tb0U wilt turn on thy side, 
rub th out the : 

of thy hair, and out of them will 
a million armed men ! Wai 

( fumed air. But in what Ham 
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of half an fiour took 

r ticket is 

towns 
it ional lo 

and flowers made 
e from the 

of 
wall surrounds a 

ut.er, and 
I into the lib) 

e man. M. I>n 
nan. 

A 
place 

and on the 
wall of the 
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of lion. 



Lett 

on tin 
humiliation ? I '■■ 

re of my companion at 

ition bai] I rode bj 

the Arc de Triomphe de I'Ktoile which 

the triumphal entry of the 

in '71. 
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F.i.i ioi: .be e . \i. : 
in Mr. Saw;. 
reply from the nn< 

the infoi »f < Im Joi 

readers, the writer taki 

hility of tl. 

. bilce, and can 01 
has nothin 
ed of. ft should b 

said that i ■ 

would be la. many I 

■I of dollai 

be a benefit i ocnf 

id have been different and 

I hall, DO 

banquet, etc. By tb< ould 

not prop 

nial jubilee. Tie 
that 

Lei Mr. 8. and tl 

ind. 
W K ' 



From the Fiats Hi i - 

if A! a can 
always had a fond 

d in imital ion of 

ence I a*n about to rith one of 

dy on 

thai railroad car has, lo i l,i 

of 1 1 1 \- 
■ { , per- 

iiel in 
Bg, " Tl U jipe.'ir- 

tlii'in a good (l 

To myself and companion, deaf- mules 
pro ii mport , our impei 
ed far from perfect, but a desperate 
ninat ion to avoid i he eiuba 

menl which • would have 

certainly entail to fh<' 

end, and now 

Bert ha Kay and I an' old fri 

:ew up and Went ioi to- 

gether, and gradu 

in the 
Throe lluence we hail 

both recently received point- 

known deaf -mute insi ilution in Wis- 

Like man have pre- 

ceded us in i 

trouble tering 

silent laic Our fil 

but our in- 
experie I not been oven 

and in spile of dil I ion to 

our dul ics, we found I ! d not 

icd anyl 

for the ■ anticipa- 

tion oi aj 
rat In i if pro- 

Nor did tl of a 

tedious si \ hoc 

much our depi On our 

ii t he di dozen 

n us 

for the first till 
seemed [,, 

for lie nn, and I had ue 

I time when I 

.Hid fo, brief 

two v 

have i" 

tainly 

nothin'/ in the dour handle, at which 

atten- 
tion. I Pi ( ' | » my 

I, 'ink I 
she, pfl i- the w 

tention, '• I l 

I re- 

with :• 

•mi the 
pot, let e , be deaf- 

Milwaul ■ - i 
il divert 

and wilh- 

n\' the ' 

quenct 

I, holding 

word null 

nd the d, (led to 

■ I the 
- found ot 
sion. We i 

md dep. 

Allhou 
would 

did not seem in be 

hi to the 
the d< 

and when 

ndow, I i 

filled v 

ed com; tvhom 

id inv- 
alid 011 

h 1 1 " r 
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to oil' 

understood, 

We ' 

at 1 1 I our felli 

now v. 

nut 

'own to 
time mi 



just outside the city. The quiet 
which prevailed in the ear was broken 
by the voice of one of two yiniii 
opposite, who remarked to his cum 

panion in an audible tone, "Those 

lies must be deaf-mutes; 

what fl pity ! and so young, too." 

"They are laughing, now," replied 
ber ; " I wonder what they can 

find to say that ousing. They 

don't seem to be in the least afflicted 

eir misfortune." These remarks, 

tinct to us as to the rest of lin- 
ear, drew attention upon us, to avoid 

which we both turned lo the window. 
I thus fur some lime, not dar 
meet the curious gaze which 

directed lull upon 

Suddenly the sharp voice of the 
Conductor called out, if seemed almost 
in my ear, " Tickets, please !" Invo- 
rted, hut recovered my- 
self mi remembering that our 

was Up, and we would now be Com- 
pelled lo prolong our little delusion to 
Our journey's end. To see the youiej; 
man cross politely over, to hear him 
explain our circumstances, and to re- 
mile that almost would come 

to my lips, required a. self-control 

which never before had I been called 

io com ml. Bertha had a 

advantage over me in tl: 
and when with well f< 
nee she leaned soberly forward 
in what, was wanted, I did 
not dan- 1,, look at her, but bent my 

head down and fumbled for my ticket. 

Thai unlooked lor ordeal was over, 
but it :he beginning. I never 

realized before wh.n a rarity dcaf- 

are, and how unsympathetic 

are people when their gaping curiosi- 

te better of them. As some 

grew tired of observing us, others 

would catch sight of us for the first 

time, and we were thus subjected to a 

crutiny which compelled us 

In be nerV'.'i I;, on "in guard. I shall 
mention just one more incident which 
Well-nigh caused me lo expose the 
whole fraud by a burst of laughter, 
and which put even KerlhaV, 

We had slop- 
ped at, a, little way station, and as be- 
fore, was comparatively 
quiet. " W hat I, the 
One on this side the pretty one I 
must he, " remarked our friend. 
"Shi io be blushing 

ill the time. " " She is 

< you, you idiot; you have 

1 her like a mummy for 

hour, " replied his companion 

with a yawn. T<> my Infinite ' relief 

the train moves on, and I am able to 

■ lew indistinct 

remark-- about "deaf-mules" and 

B." After what has 

seemed an interminably long journey . 

we joyfully hail the suburbs of 

i he approaching end of 

our trial. The passengers, too, be- 
gin lo bestir themselves, and we 
are for once lo | of, but 

our hope-, oi being further un- 
rudely dispelled by the 

appearance of the |. ,,,;,,!. ' We 

• out, " b:i 
al the other end of 
in the 

hidden dramatic talent 

which lies me. Again our 

plain to the agent our si- 

jain that farce of as 
certaining his object, lie has gone, 
but by i hi- i in c i i, M pretty well dis- 

i with the whole ail'air. Mj 

liown itself in 

lor both the young men 

think they have offended me, and look 
puzzled and uncomfortable. A 

lie- North western depot, 
and in 

I ■■ our i 
friend-, who hand Our satchels down 
ue! pick up our wraps. As one 
hi hands me my shau I, I hav G a 
ptation to say " thank v oil," 
of his I 
which unfortunately 

1 lor me later on. Put I think 

inv thanks. 
We 

through the depot, in order to avoid 
'Mention if possible, and 

1 mil of heat 

h it "in ircely b. 

! ly we summoi 

1 entered. I am 

the driver, m 
It loud, in older to be heard above 

Or of tie Tin nilr 

open the door, I !ni feel 

P fellow travelers, who, I 

en, 

h other in utter be 

w ild W il Ii more 

me I jump in, slam 

onl we are borne away. 

i c both 

iiy. Speech for 

sibility. Ai 
, with in 

e that allhou 

to I, id then and 

i line to come lo this 



ober up, 

foUTld on ! home. 
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M. I„ Bennett, on the i ith of De, 

!|. and Airs. Jacob Gott 

, . N. .1. The pa: 
up] 



■ nly to b( 









o| Il it 









; ■ When she was t 

oundeu by tin- la, m of 

d to hide their 

'led then 

I lo her that the 

intended on 



.1. Gotthaimer, and led her to the 

table In I he corner and ue 

Miss Bennett ,|eal Burpi 

ed and confoiined 

covered with valuable 

presents waiting to hi- owned by I 

self, so that she could hardly c\pi 
t hanks. 
Tie honored her with pi 

were delighted to see In 

ine surprise. All indi 

■ till quite late. The 
was largely represented by New N 

deaf te gentlemen, and if it i 

not ben for ere weather, it 

would have been a large Tl, 

who attended it were Mt. and Mrs. 

John Bennett, Mr. William and 
Bennett, of Li n, N. J.; ilessrsj^ 

Solomon Cornelius, Fred Peak, r•*ttis'' P • 
Morris, Tilson Ilaight, of New Y« 
Mrs. Peter House] and het 
teis, Minnie and Helen, of Nr-Wm 
.Miss Oharlolla Couklin, Mr. .!■ 

Ackley, and Prank Lennox. 

Oka 

oitri r ticv 



Mrs. Martha De Witt S.-hie 
the beloved 
departed this life on 

ber leth, aged i w - 
A graduate of ih<- 

line School, I 
her \ i\ ftciwtl 

to both her teaehi 

She 1 by the Prim 

one of the "bri, ' 

teresting sch< 
his charge." 

Her aoquaintanci 

dlcr occurred, w bile b 

iiool. Their marriage took pla< 
vear after graduation, under n 
happj circum 
In appearance 

tractive burnetii', with 
hair and large bla 

she was full of life I 

centre of admin 
ever circle -he happi 
with. 

Her death was most un 

and her hush net w ho 

attached to her, is grief 
his loss. 

Tn" funeral , n i, 
Wednesday, December llilh, in 
German Protestant ( 'hurch, on I ' 
kins Street, Brooklyn. The I. 
Mr. Bernhart, the 
touch 
w Ii i'li he 

deaf-mutes over bis hear, 
never befouled I 
phemv or profanity, lie t,ho 
would In for many to be 

mute, instead of tl 
of il, 

( 'olt interpreted the 
benefit of the deaf-mut 
uumberinj 

The church was profusely drai 

black, and a 

ed the I 
my God, to Tie e." After lien 
bad been pronounced. Il 

lion, w hioh numbered i wo h 

ed by I he beautiful c 
on a on, |k> mill,! 

the altar, too 
the remains. 'The 

peaceful. The ho 

burial robe of w lo 
The sei 

and tie the bus! 

as he stooped to i 
the cold face of I 

companion m 
The Intel 

The funeral w : 
,eled by the d> 
fri', h\ and Nl is. Schil 

well as the r< 
frii ink . The floral "lb 
handsome. A c< ! io 

carry them. A large pie< 
h, represented the " <■ 
with two doves surmount 

the winds, in I- 1 
" Mat tie. A I 

Mr. Schindli i 
paiby of in, man 

avement. May our 
heaven "who doctl'i all I 
send consolal ion 

band and fami 
When In- 

W'c 
In 11 

Hut i h 

Till we sec lie. 
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News of All Sorts. 



• in inn si. 1,'niiM Correspondent.) 

The St. Louis Deaf -Mute Club gave 
ihadow entertainment and hop at 
the Pickwick Hall on Thanksgiving 
evening, Wednesday, November 38th. 
It was a grand affair and was lai 
attended. The play was called the 
" Rivals," and the caste of characters 
was as follows: tailor, (i. I>. Hunter; 
shoemaker, I. . I. Smith; girl, S. Perl- 
mutter; old man, ( 'has. I leinz; anil hoy, 
Alex. Marschults. The scene is laid 

in the joint shop, and the story turns 
on their mutual love lor the charming 

young girlj who was finally won by 

the shoemaker, < rw ards they 

fought a mock duel. It was repeated- 
ly encored. And also another act 
played, the characters being « •. 
I). Hunter and his wife, S. Perhnut- 

ter, who wen- happily coming home 

"i the market With a pig in the bas- 
ket. The pig was stolen by .1. J. 

Sinit h, who was afterwards ohased and 
caught by the policeman, Louis .la 
ooby. The pig was recovered and 
brought happily home by the original 

owners. It was so ludicrous that it 

was greatly applauded, and nearly 

shook the uhoh> house At the close 

of the entertainment, J. M. Stout, 
champion fancy bicycle rider, gave a 

exhibit ion of fancy riding on his wheel 
which was greatly admired by all who 
ii. There were lots of pro- 
minent bicyclists present t<> see his ex- 
hibition. On the whole, the enter- 
tainment was well managed. Dam 

was also indulged in to (he "wee sma" 
hours. 

Miss Virgins < '.• len, of Rookford, 

III., is in I, his city Stopping as a guest 

with Mr. and Mrs. <;. 'P. Dougherty. 

She looks as lively as e\ er. 

Rev. frank Head gave an interest- 
lecture at the chili rooms last 

Saturday evening, December 18th. 

His subject was "An American 

Abroad.'' Owing to theinolemenoy of 

the weather, there was a small attend 

anoe. On the following day, Rev. 

id preached at the same' p] 
The text was I. St. John .'. : Id, and 

it was interesting as well as instructive. 

Harry Gross is now teaching at 
■i'. Simpson's day school, lie is the 
111 man in the right place. lie e 

called " Mr. i 1 i." 

Louis Jaooby expects to go home 

it to his parents and relat 
in Brighton, III., on December 

next, and will slay there for about 
two months. lie expects to let, his 
beard grow until he comes hack here, 
and thinks some of the bovs will not 
recognize him. 

G, I). Hunter, who toady 

situation as a cutler at the Hamilton 

A Brown Shoe Co., will start for home 

in Detroit, Mich., to spend a week 
during t he holida 

K. W. Shaw, formerly a pupil in 



and R, W. Gibblin are working as 

varnishers. 

\V. T. Campbell has a valuable 

water spaniel pit]), which will lie raffled 
Off at twenty-five cents a ticket. 
The tickets are selling like hot cakes. 
He has refused an oll'er to sell it for 
twenty-live dollars. 

Some time ago, Johnny E. Camp- 
bell went to Ililhishoro, 111., to work 
as a cigar maker. But he returned 
home disgusted with the hotel life 

in that small town, lie is now work- 
i the Bolbrinok oigar factory. 

I could write a longer letter this 

time, hut, at present, I must not at- 
tempt to do tOO much. I wish v ou a 
Merry Christmas and a Happy New 

fear. 

P.VISKV lilll IV A i;. 

St. Litis, December 16, inks. 
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pupil 
tie iee School, lately of Texas 

D this city, looking for work. lie 
is " dead brol 

Prank Gerber is also in the city. 

looking lor a job as a compositor. 

At present he is subbing occasionally 
at the I'ust Dispatch. 

On Monday, December 10, in honor 

of the Gallaudet anniversary, the St. 

Louis Deaf Mute ( Hub had an apron 

party under the auspices of the I;, 
About fourteen couples were pi I 
and all had a splendid time. 
Marcus II. Kerr won the first price 
for the best machine m-wing ou |h,. 
apron baste, and ('has. Rein, the 
•■lid prize for the most awkward 

Tl bib will shortly have a nice 

pet and handsome stove, as the 

coiniuiitees on them are pushing very 

rapidly and money by giving 

and lectures for the pur- 

H'pel 

ami stove Fund. 

Ilai is billed to lecture at 

the club room next Saturday, Decem- 
ber 

William Stool presented bj 

his ■ lit I \", on November l.,th, 

with nil- 

about eight pounds. Bill *PI>y 

i. Mueller is talkie 
Chioago on a visit to 

ter ami brother-in-law. II ay 

there, if he can i employ- 

ment. 

A l.i .11 portrait of late Rev. 

Thomas II. Gallaudet, which was 
drawn by Mr. Marcus H. Ix err, will he 

raffled i irtly for the benefit of 

ll arpet fund. It is one of (he 

finest portraits. 

Albert W. Time. the latest 

applicant for membership in the St. 

LOU int.. He will be 

admitted at the next regular but 

B. Bellinger left St. I,. 
i imi lis now working in St. 

Mo., at the Car Works, lie 

Edward Kell net! from 

the club reeenlh . Where and w hat 
he i niiol (ill at pie 

I nave no correct Information 
about him. 

John M iiner pupil at the 

i i working at the Pull 

man ( 'ar \\ i libber, Al 

th.- same place. Henry c M. 



Allow me to thank the president of 

the Km pi re Slate Association, for his 
prompt reply to tin note of the 6th 
mst. 

In answer, I beg leave to say that I 
am not an " apologist of Dr. Bell," 
nor can I undertake to defend any of 

his opinions or theories. | do not 
"endorse the teachings of t he Memoir," 
neither do I condemn them. I am 
simply desirous, in the interests of 
fair play, that those who choose to 

quarrel with the opinions of Dr. Hell 
shall at least present them accurately 
to tin' readers of t he I >eaf Mi pes' 

JoeiiNAi,, by quoting them in his 
own words, so I hat they may judge 

for them the fairne 

impartiality of t he orit icism. 

In explanation of the meaning of 
the meaning of the ''censuring i 

(ion," passed by his association. Pres- 
ident Seliney says : 

" This resolution is based upon the 

"Bell WOrk known as (he "Memoir 

" upon the Formation of a 1 >eaf 

"Variety of the Human Pace." If 
"quotations be desired, pretty much 
"the whole work would have to be 
"quoted, because the intent of the 

" resolution is to condemn its opin- 

" ions, conch, -tions 

"of nreasures repressive and pieven- 

"t.ivc generally. Specifically, two 

" extracts will suffice." 

lie then quotes from the Memoir 
one of Dr. Bell's opinions and one of 

as deduoed from the 
Statistic, and sa\ 

" The proposif ion (/. i .. i he opinion) 
the Empire State Association denies; 

the conclusion it disputes ; it con- 
demns both." 

According to President. Selinev. 

then the resolution attacks Dr. Bell's 

"opinions," " conclusions" and "sug- 
gestions," bill does not attack the 
evidence upon which these are found- 
ed. It simply denounces his opinions 

as "wholly unwarranted by the 
but the facts themselves are 
not disputed. 

The editor of the "Silent World" 

ditorial of the nth just., 

has not In ii . in el it icism of the 

facts presented by Dr. Bell, it is '« the 

theory" thai is objected to. 

" The only opinion," he says, ex- 

■I by the Empire Stale A 
I ion was " that I his theory w as 
absurd." 



[am sure thai fair-minded readers 
of the Deaf Mutes' Joi i.-n.u, will 

I that I he discussion al I Ii. 
Vention, which resulted in this i 
I ion, has not been printed, so that 
they might judge for themselves of 
the fairness ami acciirraey of (lie 

cents employed ; for I do not 

consider any of the readers, "devoid 
of Intelligence," as insinuated by 
President Seliney in his letter of the 
18th Inst. <>n llu ntrarv. I hold 

that the readers of the Joubnai are 

too intelligent to accept statements 
not supported by good ev idenee. 

i lie sleps of the discussion have 
not been brought to our attention. 

it not be well before blindly 
accept ing or re i ion 

to inquire w het her any of i he scient i 

lie experts, who are known to have 
examined ihe Memoir, have endorsed 
the opinion of the A- ooiat ion '{ I 
know that I >r. Bell claims thai 
of them have expressed opinions more 
or less favorable to In bill I 

do not know this of my own know- 

I have not seen thtir 

opinions. 

Of i he Empire Stale As 

social! tuch entitled to its 

opinion as Dr. I'.ell is to his ; bill are 
opinions or ooncltl uch a 

subject as the formation of a deaf 
I of the hum tied to 

ir, fghf, unl .1 hv 

competent scientific expert' fully con. 

it with the study of heredity ? 

I would a k President Seliney whether 

any competent scientific expert lias 
ed the view that Dr. Bell's 
opinions are " absurd" or '< wholly 
unwarranted by th. 

I \ Km.,,. 

hoi <;■■ Ofl i in: finis 



Words spoken by Rev. D. O. Mean 

at the funeral of Knima P. Livingston, 
who died December 10th, 1888, aged 
fourteen years and ten months. 

" The occasion that has compelled 
I his gathering has in it the deepest 
pathos added to sorrow. In all the 
nearly fifteen years of the life that is 
now ended, the voice that would have 
been tn the parents as music, has by 

them been unheard. Toe childish 

prattle was lost, upon those who loved 
her most. Her singing xvas to them 
as if it were in some distant land ; 
they heard it not. It may be some 
cause of thankfulness, that they could 
not hear the dying moans of the one 
who was to them more tender and 
dear than all the world beside. 

In these hours of sorrow, no heart 
can be unmoved; the words we speak 
are lost to both father and mot her, 
save as from this paper, when all else 
have gone, they shall read this ex- 
pression of our sorrow and sympathy. 
We leave it with them, to tell the 
ears that never heard, what we feel ; 
and what we cannot hear from their 
silent lips, we do catch from their 

aching hearts. Language always 

fails under the most favorable comii 
lions, but here we feel ourselves dumb. 
The voice that has filled this house 
with joy, they will not miss, although 
they bad always listened to its music ; 
but these saddened eyes will restlessly 
seek the many tokens that with a 
double emphasis w ill have voices to 
them. Neighbors will hear no moans 
of mourning from this desolate home, 
but the enforced silence will be vocal 
with mourning that few homes can 
know. The vo'kcs to them will be 
in the SOul, where even now, (bid is 
speaking to them. In truth, I am not 
sure that they lose anything- in failing 
to hear our words of sympathy, inas- 
much as the silence of their lips may 
possibly give I hem a close communion 
with Him whose still small voice is 
loo often made inaudible by the noisy 
cares of this world. 

They have given their child back 
to him. who doeth all thing! well, 
(bid has not made any mistake in thi 
deep affliction. Futile would it be 
for meatO attempt an explanation of a 
providence that it will take the light 
of eternity to make clear. In a special 
manner, those dying divine words 
come to this house: " What I do thou 
knowest not now, but thou shall know 
hereafter." There are none in such a 
world who can not hear the thanks- 
s of the blessed; and there will 
be none whose lips will be unstopped. 
The most silent of earth will there 
rank with the multitudes that have 
had greater opport unities, which per- 
haps they may have neglected. 

The light of this house is to come 
from the word of God, whose truth 
no darkness can obscure. Where once 
was the precious life, we leave the 
open word of him who has promised 
never to leave or forsake those who 
come to him for help. 

The death of the body is the Open- 
Ite of a Wider life. The dark- 
ness is all on this side of the gate that 
opened for her, and what seems dark, 
is but for a moment. No shadows arc 
upon her whose entrance to immorta- 
lity has been welcomed by Him of 
whom she loved to hear and to speak. 
Hers is (he house not made with 
hands, eternal in the heavens. 

The living on the earth are really 
the dying : and they whom w t 
the dead, are alive, where Christ is 
with them. May (bid give his blcss- 
ihose who are still in the land 
of Ihe dying. 
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The Literary Society. 



THE COMING ENTERTAIN- 
MENT- 



KTot J. "W. Lyons 
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In ihe Poughkeepsie Daily Press 

of the 8th inst., there appeared an 
eloquent lei ter from Mrs. C. M. Nel- 
son, President of the Board of lady 
managers, in which grateful aeknow- 
'iis were expressed for liberal 

Offerings to the basket fund for 

Thank Day. The First Pres- 

byterian Church iii that city contri- 
buted over forty dollars for the same 
purpose. From this, it will b. 
that the inmates enjoyed a bounteous 
feast on Thanksgiving Day, Truly, 
blessed to give, and bread 
cast upon the waters will be found 
after many days. Thanks arc tender- 
ed deaf-mutes ami hearing people 
for their voluntary assistance towards 
maintaining the Home, and it is hoped 
(hat with the new v car soon to be 
Ushered in, all interested in this desir- 
able charily will resume the benevo- 
lent work with increased vigor and 
encouragement. A heavy morl 

still remains on the home property, 
but that can be talked of in good time, 

lor be it remembered that grand old 
Koine was not built in a day. " He 
not weary in well doing," is a Bible 
text which everybody should prae- 

Stki i v. 



NOTICH. 

The Society of Tr,. 

JT., are inv Hid to a lecture, which 
Mr. Coll has been asked to do- 
liv er in their room on Saturdav 

li. Subject 'will be 

'Early Days of the Christian 

Church." 



The following communication will 

cxplai 

Dl VIII, f 

inpioprliil 
.nil (lie pill 

Mutt 

.■liter of • 
siiler II. 

ipplj 

Hoi ,i to con Our people of Nev fork are invit- 

aIi.i edtothe Bible Class room at St Ann's 

mil will . ,, , 

ran. ll 

nidawel- 



Ubany, Tro] 

re invited to tin- link" ( 'oin- 
>i in St. Paul's Church. Lancas- 
ter St reel, Albanv , on Sunday, Dec. 
30th, al three o'clock. 



en, on Thursday eve 
throughout the' win: 



[From inn- F<tiiictK„i Correspondent.) 

It is learned with regret that Oscar 
Totten, one of our former pupils, was 
run over by Ihe ears at Serauton, Pa., 
sometime ago, from which he soon 
after died. 

The question, "Resolved that the 
union of the United States and 
Canada would be benetical to both 
countries," was debated before our 
literary association at its last meeting 
resulting in favor of the af- 
firmative. Messrs. W. L. Hanson 
and W. K. Bowers wore on the winning 
side of the question, while Messrs. 
Glynn and Patrick (ialelv suffered 
defeat. 

The Pennant won h\ the " Pox 
Harriers," w is presented to the win- 
ning club this evening. Prof. Jones 
said it would be proper for some 
member of the fair sex to make the 
presentation, and accordingly Miss 
Mabellc Fish was chosen to the honor. 
Both clubs (the Fox and Currier 
Harriers,) occupied the front seats, and 
after a few well chosen remarks b\- 
Prof. Jones, Miss pish handed the 

" Pennant" to the leader in the Fox 

Harriers, Patrick (lately, who receiv- 
ed it with a graceful acknowledgment. 
The " Pennant," as it is called, is a 
sort of silk banner containing the In- 
stitution colors, which is orange and 
blue. "lis value is said to be about 
fifteen dollars, and it is no wonder 
thai other classes arc anxious io win 
it from the Foi Harriers, but they 
will have to wait until another v ear 
rolls round before they can come pic for 
it, as it is only c. intestable foi once a 
year. 

Prof. Jones spoke encouragingly of 
athletic sports, audit is highly probable 
that ere the winter is over, an athletic 
club will be organized. One word to 
the boys in this direction. Great 
discretion should be exercised in tin' 
indulgence of these sports for the pro- 
motion of both the health and the 
safety of the organisation. Over in- 
dulgence means injury to the health 
and consequently sure death to the 
organization, and you are aw are that 
any thing which tends to injtirv 

erally is objected to by those who 

have cafe of your health. We are 

speaking from experience. When 
the athletic fever broke out here a 
number of years ago, there w 

much indulgence that the authorities 

had to cause it to be Stopped. It is 
to the benefit of those pupils who 
wish to see the spirit in these games 
long continued, to submit to the 
wise counsels of those who know 
what is best for them. 



linally enter Columbia College, should 
circumstances turn out in his favor. 

Shopping has been all the go for 
the past two or three weeks. To 
meet some familiar face connected 
with the Institution among the thou- 
sands of shop goers who patronize 
such great stores as Maey's, Altman's 
Crawford A- Simpson's and O'Neill's, 
is no uncommon thing on a Saturdav, 
which goes to proV% that large pur- 
chases have been made by those who 
have the money to spare, to gladden 
the hearts of loved ones on Christmas 
morn. It is believed that more valua- 
ble presents have been received and 
given away this year than for some 

length of time, judging from appear- 
ances. 

That which interests our gossiping 
circles most, is the wedding, on 
Christmas, of Mr. John I-'. O'Brien 
and Miss Caddie B. Felver. The 
contracting parties are two well-known 
graduates of this Institution, the for- 
mer acquiring quite an enviable repu- 
tation in Ihe field of deaf-mute jour- 
nalism. Wo extend our congratula- 
.nd besl wishes to the happy 
pair. 

The boys have enjoyed several 
days Of excellent skating, and Prof. 
(Jama ias been open 

Cor the lakes in Central Park to freeze, 
but thus far the weather for such 
amusemen' lias been very unpromis- 
ing. Aoi n v. 
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then suggested to take place on Feb 
man 99a, (Washington's Birthday) 

audit was universally approved. As 
there was some desire among the box s 
and girls to have a masquerade on 
veiling of Washington's birth- 
day, they was requested to defer it 

until the following evening. The ex- 
ecutive committee of the association 
at present has the question ond< 
sideration. As the theatrical enter- 
tainment has first preference, it is 

very natural that the best possible 
date will be selected, because the 
object in view is to enlarge the Peet 
Memorial Fund. At an\ rate, it has 
been decided to have a play, and S 
caste of performers have been arrang- 
ed and various managers appointed. 
Professors Pox and Jones will rehearse 

the players. We understand that it 

is to be after the form of the "Crystal 
Slipper," which has been attracting 
our theatre goers at the Star Theatre 
for the past month. 
The choir that signs hymns at our 

Sunday afternoon servi. ed, by 

invitation, at the church of the Disci 
plea, on Past Ki.-,th Street, last Sundax. 
evening. 

News comes from Orange County 

to the effect that John Torsnej , a 

graduate of Pan wood, is now I 

in the Goshen. (N. V.) Jail, awaiting 

the action of the Grand Jui 

of ••house-breaking." Reports 
also come that said Torsney. previous 
to being arrested, engaged himself at 
various trades in (> uintx. but 

was " bounced" for not knowing how 
to handle tools. Here is a dipping 
from the village paper of Walden. 
N V. ; 

The fruit store ' Millspair 

broken into last .. 

r:av e his nam 
- valuable gun t 

s1lOWe;l 

the money >i 

him to wait the 

In order to free Mr. J. W. ! 
from any such accusal ion, we vvili say 
that the thief's name is John To: 

Prof. Currier was suddenlv called 
aw. ix last Sunday evening, by a tele- 
gram announcing the serious illness 
of his aged father in Newlnii. 
Mass, 

The Christmas vacation comm< 

on Friday the I'lst, and will continue 
for two weeks. The number of pu- 
pils who remain b. en smaller 
than ever, there being about fifty 
and thirty females. All the 
rest ha »y. Among those 
who iikiv not return, is John II. 

Geary, who has an aged aunt to sup- 
port. In the meantime he w ill k< 

up his studies evenings at home. 



EdITOH Joiknai .— We extend our 
thanks to your valuable correspondent, 
"The Observer," for his just opinion 
of the Unpleasantness between Mr. 
Chase and myself in your paper for 
four weeks. 

His sev -in on the Jubilee 

and other parties lias settled the whole 

affair, and are the very reasons why 
Boston opposed Mr. Chase's project. 

Mr. C. being an outsider and 
ignorant of our affairs, began the 
tiring, and we naturally repulsed it 
repeatedly, as an army would to their 
enemy. 

I admit our letters do not deserve 
any attention of thinking people, and 
I hope all of your readers except Mr. 
Chase <\o not care Io read them 

only a necessity that compelled 
us to t \o so. 

Boston has suffered similarly 

years, while in reality all the deaf- 
mutes of Boston and vicinity but a 
very few, I should say three at least, 
are honest and industrious people, 
striving hard to move along socially, 
which thev ha v e don sfully 

lately. 

1 hope Mr. Chase will be satisfied 
with The Observer's opinion. 

If li. is my hand and shake, 

and let me advise him a little: " Book 
before v on leap." 

< !, Saw i 

UKIV. MA.IMB. 



Editor I was much 

sitrpri Mr. Sa •■■ 

. in the J. i i;\.vi. a 
short t'um i the Jubilee was 

the w< lebratious that 

have been held in Boston. 

All the persons with whom 1 talk- 
ed, told me how much they had en- 
joyed coining to Boston to participate 
iii the exercises celebrating the one 
hundredth aim of the birth of 

Dr. Thomas II. Gallaudet They 

dad to meet on that occasion, 
many of their old classmates and 
friends, some of whom they had not 
for man 
It was the 
mute-. prominent ones being- 

it) that 1 have ever seen in. New 

nd 

The Jul. up so 

much to make money, as it v. 
bring number of the 

mutes who are I, and 

who are deprived of many 

Tnis centennial day was deemed a 
very titling time t'<r such a reunion, 
and Boston being the most central 
place, and liosen 

as t he place w her | meeting 

could best be held. This has 
clearly seen in our New Enj 
Conventions. Such pi Port- 

land, which eould be easily reached 
by the majority, have had full attend- 
ance, whil. ows Falls but few 
mUteS W ere present. 

1 went to t l»e Sherman 1 1 
earlv Saturday morning, and the first 

person that i - Mr. 

Sawyer. 

1 1 1 1 :t 18 in tn(? 

Hall last night. 1 replied - first rate,"[> 
and asked him if he was present, as 1 
supposed I many 

had i him. He said •• No, 

that he ha. ;nc in from I 

Now . how can he say thl 
the worst * er held in Bo 

His information doubtless came from 
some adversary of the Jubi 

Dr. Pee. , delivered Satur- 

an eloquent one. 



micHiGA^ raw*. 

"Oh, the snow, the tienutiful snow I 
That won't come when wanted ; when 
Not wanted won't go." 

Happy New Year to all. 

Wanted.— 1 lolidav Sleighing. 

Merrill Lewis, of' Lansing, Went to 
Detroit this week in the interests of 
his pension agent boom. 

John S. Deatsman. of Sebevva, who 
has been in Portland since last Spring, 
writes that he is going farther west. 

Geo. Thome, of Duraud, has pur- 
chased a barber shop in Merrill, Sagi- 
naw County, where he will remover 

The School for the Blind at Lan- 
sing now has ninety pupils — the larg- 
est number in its history — and e\ 
one is in perfect health. ' 

Mrs. Osgood, of Jackson, who is 
living with her daughter. Mrs. M. II. 
Kerr, is rapidly failing. She is liable 
to leave this earth for her long home 
at most any hour. 

Between seventy-five and one hun- 
dred grangers, chaperoned by Gov. 
and Mrs. Luce, were present at the re- 
gular Thursday evening exeroisi 
the School for Blind in Lansing. The 
pupils gave a very creditable enter- 
tainment. 

Prof. T. M.(ias,s, Superintendent of 
the School for the Deaf at Flint Miss 
Adelaide Birdseil and Miss Adelaide 
MeCroory have been in Grand Ka 
pids, the guests of Hon. C. K. Bulk- 
nap and family. 

A renegade, pretending to be a 
deaf-mute, and preying upon the 
sympathies of the people of Lansing, 
was roughly bandied by some of lire 
boys on., night of last week, who dis- 
covered the deception. The fellow 
was given twenty minutes in which to 
leav e Lansing. 

The Board of Trustees of State In- 
stitution for the Deaf at Flint, held 
their regular monthly meeting last 
week. Nothing of importance xvas 
done. The Board, after looking 
the grounds and buildings, expressed 
themselves highly pleased with the 
recent improvements. After allowing 
the usual number of bills, th, 
journed until next month. 

The State Blind School is quaran- 
tined, no visitors are allowed and the 
pupils are not permitted to come down 
town or associate with people outside 
of the school until after the small-pox 
scare is over. This has been in . 
since Friday, and is by the adv 
the Institute physician. Dr. Bush J. 
Shank. 

A quiet little campaign is being con- 
ducted in one corner of the State Land 
Office in Lansing. It is the private 
property of Merritt Lew is, and is be- 
irked by Mr. Lewis in the in- 
terests of Mr. Lew is, who lot 
ther in honor, and |4OO0 salary of 
Pension Agent for Michigan under 
President-Kleet Harrison. Mr. Lewis 
is a deaf-mute and a badly crippled ve- 
teran, but he came out of tl 
without having anx of his intellectual 
members shot away, and every string 
that an e brewd mental 

vision can catch sight .. , pull- 

ed to advance in the in of the 

boom. Lewis' most formidab! 
ponent in the race at present is Cap- 
tain C.avett. of Grand Rapids, and 

the former infers that his wits and 
crippled appearance will be sufficient 
to onset the Captain's big, impressive 
personality and suave tongue, it is 
mral impression about the capi- 
tal that Private Lewis will lead ('apt. 
Gavett an exceedingly lively cotillion, 
pending the fall of the Pension 
plum. 

Supt. T. M. Cass, of the Plint Insti- 
tution for the Deaf, has been securing 
written by the pupils of the 
School, and specimens of work done 
in the industries, to exhibit at the 
Convention o( county superintendents 
of the poor and agents of the State 
Board of Charities at Grand Rapids, 
at which he was attending the con- 
vention thl ks ago. We clip 
the following item from the i 
K-npids Daily Telegram-Herald: 
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The Debate is Off. 
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Now, that Mr. Kiesel has SUO 
In eliciting all the quotations that he 
probably wants it is to be hoped he 
will succeed in drawing out of his 
friend. Prof. Bell, a th. 
explain the theory advanced in the 
"Memoir," and then we shall pro 
bly be able to understand just exactly 
what the Professor's theory reallv 
for at present, it seems that 
deaf of the country understand it 
way, while the Professor and two or 
three persons at Kendall Green under- 
stand it another way. 

Owing to the death of her 
and the consequent breaking up of the 
family, Miss Belinda Maginnis has 

moved to this city, where she will 
make her permanent residence with 
the family of Mr. 1{. Patterson, on I 
Rich Street. 

Mr. Samuel Gibson, of Oientaa 

just outside the city limits, is repotted 
to be seriously ill with hue 

Mrs. Emma Hippleris confined 
her room with symptoms of the same 
complaint 

Misses Kk and White have returned 
to their places in the Bindery. The 
latter spent her vacation verv p 
santly in Canton, with Mr. and Mrs. 
Monnin. 

Chas. Heed died at his home in Ells- 
worth, Mahoniing Co., on the' 8th, 
cancer of the stomach, at the 

fifty -one. 

Lizzie Laudenslager, of Baltimor. 
repotted to be still on her rounds, - 
ing alphabet cards. When last heard 
from, she was at Portsmouth. I 

The Board of Trustees held its 
monthly meeting this week, and when 
it adjourned, it was announced that 
the Assistant Matrons, Mrs. Buekland 
and Miss Morris, and the houseke. i 
Miss Warner, had received notice that 
their services will be dispensed with 
on and after the loth of January n. 
Who their SUOCei 
known. 

Supt. Pratt went down to Lebanon 
to attend the funeral of Dr. Scott on 
Tuesday. 

Miss Nettie Jones is ill at her home 
with a mild form of typhoid fei 

K. J. Scott has so far reeoxei. 
to be able to hobble about a little with 
the aid of crutches, and will, no doubt, 
be fully restored to health in 
time. 

Christmas boxes have been pouring 
in for the last lew 

indicate that very few, if anv. ol ihe 
pupils have been forg 
ed by friends at lion 
do not get any thing from home, will 
be amply provided for by Superin: 
dent Pratt, who I iy laid ll 

generous supply of thin: iful 

and useful for jnsi 

The proposed joint debat. 
the Pays and tin'' Silent Club 
eiimati. for the :!tSth. has fallen 
through. May be the Silent Club 
low s prefer to remain sil< nt in the | 
senee of the giants of the Pays, or i 
haps the expense had Bomethin 
with their failure to materially 
said also that the r de prop.. 

to be given by thl the 

• list, has been abandoned. 

We had a little snow during the 
week, but it is all gone now, thou 
we are enjoying a mild cold si 
which promises to In 
to supply the small box with 1 
ly allowance of skat in 
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The unlooked-for deatli of Chai 
P. Wise brought sorrow to he 
hold, and his ear: 
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friends and a -, as he was cut 

down in his early manhood He 
confined to the \\ 
the 1st inst., and died tl. 
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■i jail Ik- found a piece 
ird in the yard and took it to Ins 
cell he intended to whit- 

tle oaf mall trinkets, butdecid- 

effort and whittle 
thing of which he would be proud. 
The I, white pine, three 

inches 
iek. 
rpenter h 

<\\h it under 

all he >uld eiit 

■'en-handlcd knife. Know- 
il'orin the 
him, he i 
in an old rapped 

handle about it, shai | 

ething 

it mop 

jail, and from tin piece 
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I . ,in, my colonel," said 

Conti, turriii. young, fresh, 

lace toward his superior. 

•' The voice eame from the stable ; 

poor, frightened, terrified 

refuge.- there. It is she who ha 

g — but Bhe is silent now," he 
added, with a bushed, awe-st rieken 
look. The dead silence seemed to 
throb, it 'ill. 

Baeco .'" said Montanelli. 

rbt ! It was the nun with 

the wonderful voice. But she must 
in the stable. I will 
not have it ; it in a scandal. Your 
duty was to b her out," be 

said to Conti sternly. The young 
soldier hong his le 

"SI i I thought, very ill, my 

colon id, under his breath. 

" Well, well, bring the key of the 
stable : we will at least put an end to 
landal at once. Light a lantern, 
and precede us." 

Conti dared not remonstrate. lie 
old and led tip 
to the stable. 

They had to pass through the 
i ; the moonlight made it al- 

I onti 

in very 
ill, the poor Sister, my colonel." 

i he oIm remptory nign 

from his officer and threw open the 

The moonlight flooded in from 
window and open door and centered 
onderful halo of light round the 
stall. On the piled-up .1 hay 

She lay back, her arms 
I upon her breast, her long, 
slender form perfectly straight and 
rigid, each thick fold of her habit 
composed and straight as if carved In 
id on the whole face wan a 
look of peace unutterable : no smile, 
nothing but the awful calm, th< 
solute stillness of those who ha'. 
tend upon their ft 

Over the low division the brown 
of the mule looked down with 
soft, wonderii 

• It down and burst 

into a passion of boyish tears. The 

men looked on with awe ; 

ind of the last amen seemed to 

be vibrating in the air all around them. 

[ontanelli laid his hand 
on the weeping lad's shoulder. 

nti, he said, " lose no time ; 

priore know. Ghj at once. It. 
is still night. Let him come without 
delay. POT 1 1 

!oop"d 

and reverently kissed the hand of the 

then he went out to 

r. And half an hour 

and the weeping Mo- 

od by the dead. 

the dark night was stealing the 
blue dawn of Christmas day. — 
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Geo. "W. "Welsh 

HAS REMOVED to NEW STORE, 
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NEW YORK 
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DIAMONDS, JEWELEY, 

SOLID SILVEB, 

MARBLE CLOCKS, FANCY GOODS, 

pairing and Jobbing <>r nil bindi 

ileiie mi Mm premlnM. 

£VERY ARTICLE WARRANTED. 



100 AGENTS WANTED. 

Price 25 Cents. 

A BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH 
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in America. 
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JAS. M MEADE 



J W. RYCKMAN 



MEADE & CO.'S 

SHOE 8T0R 

139 Myrtle Avenue, 
Cor. Duffield St. BROOKLYN. 

We make a specialty of solid, durable shoes. All goods warranted as 
represented, and satisfaction guaranteed. 
Men': Veal of Lace, Button - 1 r 1 « I ( in everj 
CALF SEAMLESS 

$2.50. 

m.civ«\a,l to a.ny 80.00 Shoo MadLo. 

We keep an excellent line of Boys', Souths' and Children's shoes at prices to 
suit all. Would be pleased to sec oui ite friends, and will 

give them special attention, 
imo. 
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AT NILSSQN HALL, 15th STREET AND IRVINQ PLACE, 

Wednesday, January, 30, 1889 

(Doors open at 8 p.m. Dani i Ten.) 
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